KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOUES

prompting of an ill-regulated mind, he spent all
the time that remained before the contest in
learning it from end to end.

There have been many remarkable scenes en-
acted in the great Examination Halls and in the
narrow cells around, but it can at once be definitely
stated that nothing either before or since has ap-
proached the unanimous burst of frenzy that shook
the dynasty of Chung when in the third year of His
reign the well-meaning but too-easily-led-aside
Emperor K'ong inopportunely sought to replace
the sublime Classic then in use with a work that
has since been recognised to be not only shallow
but inept. At Ho Chow nine hundred and ninety-'
eight voices blended into one soul-benumbing cry
of rage, having all the force and precision of a
carefully - drilled chorus, when the papers were
opened, and had not the candidates been securely
barred within their solitary pens a popular rising
must certainly have taken place. There they
remained for three days and nights, until th#
clamour had subsided into a low but continuous
hum and they were too weak to carry out a
combined effort.

Throughout this turmoil Hien and Tsin Lung
each plied an unfaltering brush. It may here
be advantageously stated that the former person
was not really slow or obtuse and his previous
failures were occasioned solely by the inequality
he strove under in relying upon his memory alone
when every other competitor without exception
had provided himself with a concealed scrip. Tsin
Lung also had a very retentive mind. The inevit-
able consequence was, therefore, that when the
papers were collected Hien and Tsin Lung had
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